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Author’s Note
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As you read the case file in iDetective, it’s this author’s recommendation that the reader doesn’t read more into the story than what is written. If you do, then you might find yourself following clues that may or may not be there. 

But if the case leaves you clueless, don’t worry. I’ve added a hint at the end of each story. Read the story, gather the clues, and solve the case. And have some fun while you’re at it. 

Case 2
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The Great Train Robbery
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Detective Sam Perkins sat at his desk finishing up some paperwork before heading home. His day had started at five-thirty that morning when he’d been dispatched to a double homicide. A wife had shot her husband after discovering he’d been cheating on her with the maid. Perkins had never understood the logic of why a man would cheat on his spouse, but then to have a relationship with the hired help not only appeared stupid, but reckless. 

After killing her husband, the wife waited for the maid to show up at the house and then emptied five of the six rounds of a .38 revolver in the woman’s head, reloaded the handgun and shot the woman once more in the heart. After placing the self-made widow under arrest for the double murders, the wife had stated more than once to anyone who would listen that she’d gone insane after hearing the maid was pregnant and that her husband of twelve years was going to divorce her. 

Perkins signed off on the last of the forms, placed the paperwork in the murder book and placed the book in a bin marked ‘Outgoing.’ The security secretary would swing by and send the murder book to the District Attorney’s office. He hoped whoever took the case wouldn’t give into the wife’s claims for an insanity defense. He thought by her emptying the gun into the maid’s head and then reloading the gun and shooting her in the heart would be more than enough to prove the wife knew what she was doing at the time of the murder and that it had been premeditated. But he wasn’t a lawyer. 

There was a knock at his door. 

“Yes,” he said. 

The door opened and his boss, Lieutenant Burns walked in. “I know you want to head out.”

“I do. Been a long day.”

“I’m sorry to do this to you, but your day just got a bit longer.”

Perkins rubbed his eyes. “Whatcha got for me, El-Tee.”

“Train robbery.”

Perkins arched a brow. “You’re kidding, right? Who robs a train these days?”

“Yeah. I know. Sounds like an old western. Anyway, Union Western Bank loaded one-point-five million dollars on a locomotive in San Francisco and when the train arrived in St. Louis, the boxcar holding the money had been broken into and the cash stolen from the safe. There were two guards on loan from the bank who provided security.”

“What do the two guards have to say about the money?”

Burns shrugged. “Don’t know. Go to the scene, talk to the guards and anyone on the train who might be a suspect or possible witness. The scene has been secured and no one has left the train.”

Perkins stood and followed the lieutenant out the door. On his way to his unmarked cruiser, he decided to grab a coffee to go from the lounge. Maybe the caffein boost would kick in before
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